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But I  figure I  am doing ok because I wrote about 400 
poems and had a ll but 16 published and once got a 
$10 check from the San Francisco Review. Then I  
meet th is l i t t l e  a n tholog ist who stra igh tens his  
t i e  and says he had 1200 published and I should keep  
in there swinging. (L a ter, in the locker room, he 
asks me why I ’ m s t i l l  using that greasy kid s tu f f  in 
my h a ir . So I  switch to V ita lis  and my eyebrows fa ll  
out . )
Remember i t  took that dirty-m inded southerner 14 years to 
get the glass menagerie produced my mother w rites  
from C aliforn ia  but I am no playwright and Keats died  
at 26.
Understand I ’ m not crying in my beer and I apprecia te a ll  
the help fu l h in ts I ’ ve g o tten . I  keep ch eer fu l. 
Smilers always win . But what do you do when your w ife  
says why dont you take up building model boats?
- -  Carl Larsen
New York, New York
L a r s e n ' s  Decameron
On the way to work th is morning I read where one out o f
every four people in Manhattan has a seriou s mental 
problem. That is  not exa ctly  great reading matter 
i f  you ’ re on a crowded subway, but I  came through 
unscathed.
Then on the way home, I  got to thinking that there are 24 
apartments in our bu ild in g , with at lea s t two people  
liv in g  in every  one. Which figu res out to when we go 
to bed at night there are a minimum o f  12 people  
around us who are crim inally insane. I t  makes you 
wonder.
The guy upsta irs is  one, d e f in i t e l y . Twice a week he
p ra c tic e s  h is two-cushion shot on h is w ife, banking 
her n ea tly  o f f  the wall and the r e fr ig e r a to r . Some­
times she even g ets  up. Then he beats h e ll out o f  
h er .
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Another is  the duper, who l iv e s  righ t under us. He 
plays the drums a ll night and wants to get a job  
with an orch estra . I hope so.
Two f l ig h ts  up there is  a guy who g ets  c a lle r s  very  
la te  at n ig h t. They give him money and he g ives  
them some so r t o f  in je c tio n  and they leave looking  
very happy. I thought for awhile he was a doctor  
but I ’ m beginning to have my doubts.
And rig h t across the hall is  th is n ice 
who wears a shawl and liv e s  a very qu iet l i f e  but 
there are two eyesta lk s  in her hair that 
when the weather turns co ld .
And the kids in the building can’ t be under-rated  
e ith er  We've only been robbed four times since 
we moved in in March and the la st time they went 
through my d ir ty  c lo th es  and took my only t i e .
Cute l i t t l e  buggers but they should all be 
cuted.
So tonight at diner I noticed my wife has developed a twitch. Who was it said that the price of liberty
i s  constant v ig ila n ce?  That hoy must have lived  
in New York C ity .
- -  Carl Larsen
c 1yde and mar tha 
( t h e  a g in g  b e a t n i k s )
p laylet  number sixteen ( in  new york)
clyde: well martha th is is  the big c i t y
marth: i don’ t hear anything
clyde: n eith er do i
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